THE    LAST    DAYS    OF    MADRID

in deciding and valuing its credits in France and
England.

Madrid, sist March, 1939,
for the National Council of Defence,
SEGISMUNDO CASADO.

This document, which might appear indiscreet to those
who do not know the circumstances and will perhaps be
used politically by those who want to discredit the Council,
did not actually give the enemy one single fact of which
they were not already aware through their secret service.

Our emissaries, who perfectly understood the mission
which the Council had entrusted to them, took off by
aeroplane from Barajas Airport, accompanied by the
Nationalist representatives in Madrid, at 10.30 a.m. on
March 23rd. I need not enlarge on my preoccupation
over their mission, and my anxiety to know the result of
their conversation with the Nationalists. I spent the whole
day making conjectures. Sometimes I was optimistic and
supposed that peace negotiations would be carried on
successfully, at other times I was in absolute despair,
It was a day, like so many others, of real anguish, and its
hours seemed interminable.

As I supposed they would be back by nightfall, I had
proposed a Council meeting for 6.30 so that our emissaries
could give their information without loss of time. At 7.0
they arrived and immediately commenced their report.
This was the gist of it:

They had arrived at Burgos aerodrome at 11.30.  An
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